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STRANGE AS A HAGGARD TALE

————

Was It Marder, or Simply a Vision
Born of Acute Religious Excitement?

e —

A Weird Tale to the Effect that Mrs. Hattie

Cox Confessed to Being Implicated in a
Marder Committed in Cincinnati.

——

It Is Alleged that the Confession Was
Brought About by a Religious Dream.

e ———

Mrs. Cox Denies that She Made Such a Confes-
sion, bat the Evidence Is Corroberated by
Several Persons—Detectives at Work.

o ———

HERE'S A STRANGE STORY.

Young Woman Confesses to Murder Under
Press of Religiousn Excitement.

The Journal to-day relates a story from
real life in sh are interwoven love,
conspiracy, crime, remorse and revelation.
There is a young couple in Haunghville,
hiving under the name of Albert Cox and
wife, whose surname is Hattie. This young
wife is said to bave confessed to a remark-
alble murder story which rans thus, as told
by the Journal's informant:

“Pwo years ago they were lovers in Cin-
cinnati. The girl, who is not yet past
tWenty years of age and is pretty, had
another suitor, & man of middie age, a
widower and well-to-do. He paid assida-
ous eourt, directly as far as the girl per-
mitted and indirectly through the parents,
who were partial to him owing to his lav-
ish expenditare of money in the way of
presents, ete. The home life of the
daughter was, therefore, in a cloud.
Faithfulness to her heart's own desire
combated with filal duty. It became a
case of Polydor. The parenta saw an easier
life for themselves 1n the umion of their
danghter to the rich suitor, whose grown
children seemed no obstacie in their way.
A mortgage lay upon their property. The
rich suitor promived that it shounld be
lifted, if the aaughter would bestow her
band upon bhim.

It may well be supposed that the youth-
ful lovers talked over the influences that
threatened their marriage. The younger
stitor was driven froiz the house, and the
yoang woman forbidden to receive his
company. It was an act with an unfore-
peen and dreadful seguence, as the story
will show. Jealousy and hatred were 1ts
fruits in the heart of the rebuffed suitor,
and the demons united to beget—murder.
The lovers grew desperate, and resolved
pot to permit the will of the selfish parents
to be carried out. They were resolved to
run away, But that would take money.

MURDER DECIDED UPON.

The evil spirit that was rsging 1 the
young lover's breast devised an awful
scheme to obtain & supply of money. It
occurred to him that the richer suitor
should bimself pay the forfeis of money
and his life, It was no easy matter to per-
suade the daughter o agree to such a
course, but every influence that the heart

of man can bring to Dbear upon
the heart of woman was used,
and it won. It was agreed that

she should seem to acoept the offer of the

elder suitor in consideration of £1.000 and
should make an agreement with him to

meet hun on the Ludlow-street bridge.
The money was to be paid her there. The

reason to be given for such a place of meet-
ing was that 1t would afiford her freedom
from the pursuit of Cox, who, she told the

other, was forcing humself upon her when-
ever she left her house.

Late one June night two figures were
seen to approach from either side, and
they met at the middle of the bridge.
It was a dark night, and 11 o'clock. The
star-hight was partly obscared by clouds,
aud the only sound was the swishing of
the waters of the muddy Ohio below.

“*ls that yon. Hattie? said a voice. It
was that of the vietim of the plot.

“*Yes, have you the money? [ can’t be
your wife unless you keep your word.’

““Very well, dear. You will find me true.
Here it is. I could not raise quite all, but
here is $557. Will that not be enough for
the present? I will pay you the balance
soon. Will you keep your word?’

“*She hesitated a moment, and seemed to
be about to reel in & faint. It was a fear-
ful moment to her. Her courage seemed to
be vanguished in & flash. BShe caught her-
self, sot ber teeth and burst out an impul-

THE SIGNAL WAS A COUGH.
8he coughed. It was a prearranged sig-
nal for the conspiracy to reach its climax,

Cox rushed forward from a shadowy nook,
and etruck the vietim a cruel blow with a
Jynch-pin on the head. He was a rail-
yoader, s brakeman, and the heavy bar
was bandled with fearful effect, here
was no scream, and the fall of the body
made no soand.

* ‘Quick,’ exclaimed Cox, ‘over the side
with him,” and there were muttered oaths
as both took the body and whirled it into
the river below. It meant a watery death,
if indeed the bludgeon had mnot done 1ts
work. The guilty couple did not stop to
wateh the plunge of the body, bat hurried
back to the ocity. Nobody saw them on the
bridge, and their secret seemed safe.

THE CONFESSION COMES,

Cox and the girl soon eame to this
city. They settled in Stringtown. Cox
obtained employment on the Peoria di-
vision of the Pig Four, and bhe
snd his wife, as she is known.
went to boarding at Jobhn A. Barrett's,
on Springfield street. He was absent a

great deal of time from home, and his wife
soon became well known among the
women of the peighborbood, her mode of
living givlnr ber much time to visit. It is
s religions locality, and the people are ot
the character of those who follow Mrs,
Woodworth's peculiar style of evangelism.
A protracted meeting began with the year,
under the preaching of Rev. Smith, a
man with & strong voice and a capacity for
exbhorting and praying. The people of the
community assembled night after night
Great excitement prevailed at times, and
men and women of emotional natures
would oceasionally fall into trances. The
altar was a popular place. The multitude
was seemiugly rushing to the mercy sost.
Her neighbors were all deeply concerned
sbout their souls, and Mrs. Cox became a
regular attendant at the meectings.

SHE SEEMED POSSESSED,
ra. Cox went to the altar, but she
d find mno peace, no rest. That
whieh came to so0 cany at her side,
snd so easily, was denied her,

One night the preacher dwelt upon
the necessity of confession of sins
as the only way to obtain remission,
Her soul seemed on the rack. Her sobs and

eries from the altar bench were distress-
ng. A friend, & Mrs. VFPoisel, who
Jived nesr Mrs. Barrett’s, went and knelt

by bher side. Bhe isa very devont woman, |

fluent In prayer, and seemingly rich in
faith. She knpelt by the young
stricken side, and began a prayer for the
Jatter’s particular needs.

stony hearts, to break stubborn wills,
wasa long supplication, and had reached a
bigh point of earnestness. The pinions of
prayer seem to have carried her into s re-
gion where natural conditions did not al-
together hamper.

“Oh, Lord God,” she cried out, “show me | the
why this sonl here eannot be forgiven and #

£ud Thee. Sbow, Oh, Lord, thy power.”

Thos proceeded the supphication for a
ief moment Jonger and tBou whosoe at-

woman’'s |

: It was an appeal |
to bless with remission of sins, to soften |

It |

tention might have been diverted from
other like scenes to this, might have no-
ticed a sudden stop in Mrs. Poisel's worns,
a freightened Jook overspread her
face, and her bLody seemed valsied
for a moment. What had hapvened! Haa
her prayer been answered! Sbe aid not
choose to show the oaunse of her evident
execitement, and brought her praver to a
close, She arose from the asitar aod soon
went bome, deeply tronbled in mind. The
meeting came to its customary close, Mra,
Cox was not blessed.

NO SLEEP FOR HER.
Bat there was no sleep for Mrs Poisel

What could it all mean, she asked herself a

thousand times, and she resorted to secret
prayer for relief. That moment of excite-

ment 1n her prayer for Mrs. Cox had pre-
sented a scene of horror. The tigure of &

middle-aged man, well dressed; bat
with & gory wounnd in his head,

had been pictured to her mind. Was it the
work of deity or devill *‘Great l'ather of
Jesus,” she cried, “eau that vision have an
answer to my praver! What can that
young soul have to do with foul murder!
it was too, too horrible, but it clung to her
through the weary night. She gladly wel-
comed the day, and yet it brought no light
thnd could dissipate the gloom of her
mind,

When breakfast was over she sent for
Mrs. Cox, and took her alone to her own
room upstairs. She wonld ask for an ex-
planation. And then the experience was
related to the yonng woman, What did it
mean! Mra. Cox yielded to a sensation of
apparent great distress, and with a ory of
woe, fell to the floor in a faint. Mrs. Poisel
was again filled with horror. Did the
weakness of the flesh indicate a guilty
soul, or simply surprise and religions in-
sanity! With great eflort she pat Mrs. Cox
on the bed and applied restoratives of cold
water. It was some time before returning
consciousness asserted herself. Then came
tears which could no longer be restrained.

SHE MAKES A CONFESSION,

The tired girl then seemed to finda
relief she had never known Dbefore
in the confession of this atrange
story. Mrs. Poisel was herself relieved
to find an explanation for her mission, but
found a new distress in the responsibility

of suoh a secret. She was as sympathetic,
however, as she could be, and sent Mrs.
Cox home feeling better,

That happened three months since, and
i1t is not within reason to expect that such
an experience vould be held within bounds,

To preserve it within ona’'s self
seemed to be stain with the guilt
Mrs. Poisel w hispered it to a
friend, Mrs. Cox confessed to others,

and the story 1snow neighborhood talk. It
is sald Mrs, Cox prefessed religion after
her confession. But she has never told her
maiden name, nor the name of the victim
of the conspiracy. In this particular there
are 1mportant points of testimony yet

to be found. It a gquestion
whether the body was ever
found. Rivers, like oounsciences, as a rule,

throw up their secrets, and it is supposed
the Ohio has proved no exeeption. On
June 26 Ianst a body was found at
North Bend, on the Obhio river.
It answers the deseription of
the man who figures in this nar-
ration, but it was neveridentified, and was
buried by the township. Able deteotives
of Cincinnati have been at work upon the
evidence in their possession, and hope by
this publication. even though it trightens
the game, to find a definite clew to the rel-
ativea of the victim, if there wasa victim.
Whether Mrs. Cox’s confesdion was a true
tale, or whether it was simply a freak of
religions funatacism only time can tell.
——-—*—-———

MRS, COX INTERVIEWED,

She Denifes Both Murder and Confession—
Barrett’s Conflrmation,

A Journal reporter had an interview
with young Mrs. Cox, at 2 o'clock this
morning, at the residemce of Mr. and
Mrs. John A. Barrett, No. &8 Sprng-
field street, in that part of the
Weet Side known as Stringtown. It was

with considerable difficulty that Mr. Bar-
rett was induced to permit his wife to

wake the young woman ap.
“What is it, mister,” she asked, opening

slightly a door leading into the front room.

“Ia it something concerning me?” she
asked, when told that it was in regard to a
proposed publication. She was told that
it concerned veople very near to her
“Well,” she replied, "wait till I get
dressed.”

“Now you c¢an step in,” she said a mo-
ment later. The reporter went in, and she
ciosed thedoor. le briefly told the story
of the supposed murder, as having come
from Cineinnati. )

*“Why, mister, she interrupted, before he
had proceeded far, 'l don’t know anything
about i8!” There was no demonstration
on her part fuorther than a worned look,
which was no indication of either guilt or
innocence.

“No, sir,” said she when the story was
finished, 'l didn’'t do anything of that
kind, and I wouldn’t do any such a thing.”

“Do you miud telling me where you re-
sided before you came bhere!” asked the
reporter.

“What do yvoun want to know that for?”
she saked quickly.

“In order to publish it. and thus show
the impossibiilty of your having been the
woman concerned in this story.”

“Well, if you want to know where I used
to live, I used to live in Loveland, O.”

“Near Cincinnati?”

"tls” twenty-seven miles from Cincin-
nat’

After one or two other ingniries she
turned questioner. “What was the name
of the murdered man?”’ she asked. She had
the reporter there. “When was this work
done?”’ was her next question.

“Presumably 1n the latter part of June.,”

“Well,” she said quickly. 1 came here
June 3, Idon’t know what I’ve done that
an,s;body should want to do anything to
met"

Then the reporter suggested the confes-
sion to Mrs. Poisel.

“Who's she!” asked Mra. Cox.

“The woman who saw the vision,” replied
the reporter.

“*No. sir,” said Mrs. Cox, “I dido’t con-
fess anything of the kind. That woman
came to me and asked me if
hadn’t d,ona murder, and I told
ber ‘No ma’am,’”” and 1t didn’t seem to occur
to her that this answer was no less strango
than the question. After the usual apology
for taking her time, the reporter left.

_ Mr. Barrett followed to the steps, anx-

ious to know the meaning of the visit.

After a little conversational fencing on

f;th sides Mr., Barrett expressed himself
us:

“You may be what you say you are or
not, but that story about the confession 1s
true and you can publishit. She confessed
that thing to Mrs, Poisel, and my wife and
daunghter heard her do it.

A hittle further on Mr. Barrett said: ‘'l
bave known Albert Cox for three
yoars. He bas been railroading most
of the time, here, =at Martinsville
and in Cincinuati. iie has served one
term at Jeftersonvilie for tronble he got
into at Martinsville, shooting at an officer,
I believe,”

Cox, himself, was out on his ron. His
wife is a fairly good-looking young wom-
an, apparently about twenty years old,
with lines of _eare in her face.
She has dark hair and eyes, is rather
slender, and npeat in bher dress. She is
shrewd and quick %o ace a point.

Grady at Work,
The story reached the ears of detective

Grady, of the Big Four road, some
weeks since, and he has Dbeen
giving it such attention in the
meantime a8 his duties would per-

mit. It1s Jue to his efforts that the Cin-
cinnati detectives have made whatever

progreas has been accomplished,
—_— — ——

WHERE THE VISION WAS SEEN.

Weilra Hymns and Strange Services in the
Suburban Chareh.
The meeting-bouse at which the gory

| vision was seen by Mra. Poisel 18 situated
It was formerly a |

on Springlield street.
cottage dwelling-house, but wheu the
Methodist 'rotestant congregation leased
it, it was remodeled by tearing out the

partitions, making the interior of only one
room. Here nightiy gathered the faithful

. all through the long eeason of “protrocted
| meetingn.” A peculiarity of the evangelism

as practiced 1n these meetings was that the
devotees would be aroused to
degren of religious frenzy,
The proocedings were very much
upon the pattern of the Mrs, Woodworth
sort, ) hev astracted very emotional peo-
ple, aud the songs, earnest prayers snd

personal appeals wonld bave their nsunal
effeat with such natures. The meetings
wonld usually start with a very strikin
bymnp, whose sonorous refrain ran as fol-
lows:

'Tis the power,

'Tis the power,

"Tis the power that Jesus promised

Would come down.

This is repeated time after time in &

weird melody that makes its im-
pression upon everybody. The sing-
ers keep time with swinging of
the body. ‘The leaders ULreak out

in words of appeal, heard above the
strains of the song and refrain. “Come,
oh, you sinners!” “Jesns says come!” “God,
have merey npon thesesin-burdened sonis.”
"‘Liod be praised.” Such are the exclama-
tions that feed the mind with thoughts of
eternity. Those who are moved are deeply
moved, and those who are not touched are
l‘pt to treat the scens in a scoffing way as
if ridiculons. It takes mnot more than fif-
teen or twenty minutes of such songs and
prayers, with a Sernipture reading, to pro-
dunce the most excited state of mind. The
sin-stricken flock to the altar, and omn
bended knees with utter indifference to the
surroundings, begin to appeal for divine
mercy. The pravers and supplications are
audible, tears fillea the eyes, and the most
susceptible to deep emotion pass through
all the stages of emotion to a state of rigid
muscles. Some fall prostrate to the floor,
and others continue in the pleading pos-
ture, with lnsterlees eves, seemingly occu-
pied afar off. Oececasionally in the meeting
would be heard a scream—it meant some
soul believed it had been blessed. The
leader strikes up a hallelui‘ah song, and all,
for a time, is lost in its lusty strams. It
comes to an end with some brother start-
ing a prayer, which soon reaches the eli-
max of strength and piteh of the suppli-
ant’'s voice. Next ashriek pierccs the air,

and all eyes are turned on one
bench! Itis one of the women falling in &
trance. Let her alone! It is one of the

events of such meetings., She is feeling
the power. When Mrs. Woodworth is pres-
ent, with her sympathsetio voice and fiery
eye, and with magnectic arms motioning
sinuously over the heads of the people, it
is nouncommon thing to see thres, or four,
or more in trances, and many others pro-
fessing to be healed. Herimitators are not
so successful. Trances are ecommon, but
faith healings are not so frequent.

These meetings no longer ocear. They
came toan end about two months ago
throngh a personal conflict Letween the
preacher, whose name 18 Smith, and one of
the brothers, father of a convert, twelve

ears of age and a boy. The meeting was
argely devoted to testimony as to personal
ezperiences, When it came the lad’s tarn
he arose and said: “1 want to be religious
and I believe 1n doing right, but I don’t
believe a preacher ought to borrow a gas-
burner and send bome another and then
lie about 1t.”

This de.laration caunsed s sensation, as
might be supposed. The reference was to
a domestio incident to the effect that the

reacher bad borrowed a No, 7 burner ana

ad returned a No. 8, declaring that 1t was
the one he borrowed. The minister was
highly offiended and rebuked the young
censor with asperity. The latter’s father
took his vart and the disputants came to
blows. A division of the congregation re-
suited and the interest in the meetings died
out. Now the bmilding is being torn down.

il

A PATRIOTIC ORGANIZATION,

The Sons of America Hold a Meeting—
Now Officers Elected.

The Patriotic Sons of America of this
district met in this city yesterday for the

purpose of considering the general inter-

ests of theorderand electing district officer=
for the ensuing vear. The following were
chosen as officers: Past president, Edward
Christian, Shelbyville; vice-presideut, G.
L. Reeves, Columbus; master of forms, E.
A. Leming, Shelbyville; conduector, A. J.
Buchanan, city; recording secretary, Hugh
8, Byrit, cit{; inspector, B. M. Spinner,
city; guard, W. H. Boya, city; treasurer, E,
M. Williams, city.

The district president, who was the pre-
siding officer of the meeting, is Carl M.
Brown, of this city.

This distriet has 2,000 members in the
State, divided among thirty-three camps.
‘I'be camps of this distriot, No. 7, consist of
No. 8 of Columbus. No. 31 of Shelbyville,
and Nos. 5, 11 and 19 of this city, with a
total membership of seven hundred, of
which Columbus has one hundred, Shelby-
ville sixty-five and the balance in this city,

Resolutions were passed commending the
elevated purposes of the order and praying
for a change of ritualistic work from one
to three degrees.

e — e

A BOLD HIGHWAYMAN.

He Attacks a Motorman and Conductor in
North Indianapols.

- —m——

Pat Fitzgerald, conductor of motor-car
No. 152, says that just as the car was leav-

ing North Indianapolis last night a small
man got on the car and attacked him with
s pair of brass knucks. Fitzgerald also
says that about the time the feliow started
to attack the motorman that another man
boarded the car and pulling a knife from
his pocket jumped between the motorman
and his assailant and exclaimed:

“If yon etrike that man I will ecut
your throat” his remarks Dbeing
addressed to the fellow who had the
knueks. The fellow thun jnmped off the
car and got away. Fitzgerald says he
thinks he was a highwayman.

- — e W—  —— ————

Walf Left with a Pathetio Note.
Friday night a male infant was found on
the step of the Lutheran Orphans’ Home

on East Washington street. It was well
wrapped up and snugly ensconced in & com-
mon market-basket. In the basket was
found the following note:

Kind Friends—I am giving this to vour keep-
ing—my dear little boy—aud I way never see
him again; but I pray to ene who knoweth and
who doeth all things well, to wateh over and
proteot my dear one and make him a good and
useful man. Oae favor only I would ask of you
and that is you call him Blanchard M. Born
Thursday, April 7, 1892, His MOTHER.

No clew to the parentage of the waif
could be found, butduring theday a woman

was seen to get off a car with a basket in
her arm.

TORTURING  ECZEMA

Editor Iowa Plain Dealer Cured of lnsuffer-
able Itching and Pain by
the Cuticura Remedies.

No Less Than Five FPhysicians Consulted.
Their Combined isdom 1-
lowed Without BHenefit.

I am sixty-six years old. In Augnst, 1889,
was troubled with the peculiar skin disease to
whioh people of my age are subject, known
among medical wen ag eczewn, I8 tirst appear-
ance was near the ankles, It rapidly extended
over the lower extremities until my legs were
nearly one raw sore; from jegs the trouble ex-
tended across the hips, shouldersand the entire
leugth of the arnns, the legs and arms greatly
swollen with an itehing, burming pain, withoat
ceasation. Although the best medical advice
attainable was employed, no lesa than five
physioians of the place being eonsnited and the
prescriptions being the result of taeir combined
wisdom, the disense, though apparently checked,
would recur in a few days us bad as ever; during
its progress iny welght fell away about twenty-
five pounds. As ap experiment I began the use
of Cuticura, following the simple and plain in-
structions given with the Remedies, and in foar
we=ks foun: myself well, with =kin soft and
nataral in color, the itehing and pain entirely
relieved. W. R. MEAD.

Editor Iowa Plain Dealer, Cresco, Ia.

Cuticura Resolvent

The new Blood and 8kin Puritier and greatest of
Humor Remedies, internally (to eleanse the blood
of all impurities and polsonous elements, and
thus remove the canse), and Cuticura, the great
Bkin Cure, and Cuticura Soap. an exquisite Skin
purifler and Beautiter, externally (to clearthe
gkin and =calp, and restore the hair) speedily cure
every humor ana dizease ¢f the skin, sealp aud
blood, with loas of halr, whether itching, burning,
scaly, plmply and biotohy, whether simple, scrof-
ulons, hereditary, or contacious, when physiclans

| and all other remedies fail.

, The

Sold everywhere. Priea, Cuticara, 50¢; Soap,
25¢; Resolvent, ¥1. [I'repared by the Potter
Drug sud Chemical Corporation, Boaton.

17> dend for “How to Care Skin Diseases.”

])l “_l'l.l»‘.r;‘:_l;ﬁvl; beads, chapped and oily skin
L. enred by Cutieura Medicated Soap.

Free From Rhenmatism

In omne minute the Cutlcura
Aunti-Fain Piaster relieves rheu-
matie, sclatie, hip, kidney, chest and
wuscular pains and weaknessea
rst and only pain-killiug plaster.
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The

[ixtraordinary Values

That we are giving in all departments are causing our trade to boom all

along the line. We are determined to make April one of the banner months
To that end we shall offer this week twenty styles of Men's

of the Spring.
and Boys'’

TAILOR-MADE SUITS

513.00

Among them you’ll find all the new fabries that are out this Spring.
Elegant Cassimeres and Cheviots in all shades, in sacks and frocks—Suits .

that are equal in every respeet to those the tailors sell at $20 to $25.

A DRIVE
ON
ROLLED PLATE

CHAINS

®1.19

Buys a Fine Rolled
Plate Gold Chainwith
this guarantee: All
Rolled Plate Chains
stamped with the
Trade Mark “A. B. &
M.” are warranted to
wear six years to the
periect satisfaction of

the purchaser, otherwise we will replace Chain free of charge.
You'll pay #3to 4 for the same quality at any jeweler’s.

Base Ball and Bats, hing Toss, Cony

MODEL

PANTS SALE

There’s no trouble to sell Pants when you
give such value as we are now offering at

$2.99

Twenty-five styles of first-class Cassimere
and Cheviot Pants to select from.

b Plotooraphic Outdts or Banjos Given Away With Every Boy's Su

i

P WL T

House-cleaning time is here. Select your goods while the lines are unbroken.

IFAIR.

m—
N

J 2

Prices can

not possibly be cheaper later on. Never in the history of Indianapolis has House Furnishings

been offered at such low prices as we are now giving

FINE WALL-PAPER.

See the price.
now.

§¢ perroll, good Paper; border
half priee.

3¢ per roll, full length White
Blanks.

J¢ per roll, Gold Parler Papers.

8¢ per roll, Embossed Gold.

20¢ Gold Paper for 10c.

30e Gold Paper for 1Jc.

40¢ Gold Paper for 20c.

d0¢ Gold Paper for 23c¢.

60¢ Gold Paper for 30c.

70¢ Gold Paper for 374e¢.

80¢ GGold Paper for 40¢.

$1 Gold Paper for $0Oc¢.

BEDROOM SUITES.

A wonderful selection of New
Spring Patterns; all prices,

& 13, Antigue Finish Suite.

820, Antique Oak Suite.

$30, Handsome Antigque Oak.

838, Extraordinary values.

Our Snites for S40, 830, 635,
$80, S93, 103, =123,
S$140 aud $1350 are beyond com-
parison at the prices.

FANCY ROCKERS.

$1.50, Solid Oak and Cane
Rocker.

$3.530, Antique Oak, Plush Up-
holstered.

£2.30, Platform Rocker, Spring
Seat.

PARLO_]:‘»_SUITES.

I'ri-'.'.(‘s—ssoq 846- $60Q S“O‘Q
SR80, S9F, vp to ®PTI. Al

Paper your house

new spring designs, beautiful shapes,

elegantly upholstered.

CARPETS.

One of the best selected stocks
shown in this city; § Borders to
match. All Wilton Velvets, Body
Brussels and Tapestry.

®1, Best Wilton Velvet.

9Fc, Best Body Brussels.

70¢, Best Tapestry Brussels,

A2¢, Good Tapestry Brussels.

47ie, All-Wool, Extra Super.

Ja¢, Best All-Wool Extra Super.

43¢, Best All-Wool Filling, C. C.

2F¢, Good, Heavy Ingrain.

STRAW MATTING.

From 12}e¢ and up to 40c¢.
23¢, Fancy Matting.
23 ¢, Jointless Inlaid.

22c¢, Jointless Fancy.

$0c, Finest Jointless White.
$7ic¢, Linen Warp, Faney.
40¢, Heavy Damask.

LACE CURTAINS.

10 Curtains for 8.

&8 Curtains for 842,

&6 Curtains for 83,

$5 Curtains for $2,50.

¢4 Curtains for 83,

$2 Curtains for $1,

Silk and Chenille
Stand Covers.

Curtains and
All at a price.

XEFRIGERATORS.

$3.390, Splendid Ice Chest, best
zine hined.

%3.00, Zinclined, perfect Re-
frigerator, same size sold for $8.

More than twenty-five different
stvles and sizes at 87, S8, SO,
S10, 512,50, $15 and up. See
them. You can’t afford to do with-

i out one.

Take advantage of these Prices while you have the

BABY CARRIAGES.

More Baby Carriages than were
ever on exhibition in this city at one
time.

83, Baby Carriage. $4, Baby
Carriage. 83, Baby Carriage with
Lace-edge Parasol. S8, Elegant
Carriage, worth $12.

See our $10, S12, 815, 817,

! ggog sggg 8”5’ 830. 835 ﬂllll |

830 Carriages.
you want to pay.

bAS AND GANOLINE STOVER

Any price that

'I'lnnk of 1t!
oline Stoves. All new patterns.

845, Elegant Steel Range.

S00 Gas and Gas-

L (8
3 ~ Las Stove.
Gasoline Stove. =3,

S$16.50,

Cook Stove.
$3.50,
Three-burner Gas Stove.
Four-burner GGas Range.

e—endi——
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——

|
|
s

l

Everything for llousek&ping.

QUEENSIVARE

— —————

Hanging Lamps from $1.30 to
S1s, Stand Lamps from SI¢ to
4. 832,390, Decorated Toilet Set,
S8, Decorated Toilet Set, marked
from S$12.50. =12, Decorated
Toilet Set, marked from $i8. $13,

Decorated Toilet Set, marked from--

$24. 87.990. 52-Piece Decorated
Dinner Set. 820, 117-Piece French
China Set. S33, 125-Picce Haver-
lain China Set.

L Claiss and  Settees
OFFICE FURNITURE

CLOSING OUT SALE

Of Table Linens, Towels, Napkins,
Bed Spreads, Chenille Table 801-’-
ers. All Go at a Saerifice.

PLCTURES.

2,50, Large

Etching, eut in

['ériw from $5.50; good subject.
. 82,50, Large Pastel Painting,
worth £06; handsome frame. O1l

Paintings, Water-colors, Steel En-
gravings.

—_— e ————
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I““l' :;(‘l l_"t‘q l.‘(.n QO(‘Q QJCQ
and up to $1 for League Base Ball
jase-Balls, Bats, Caps and Belts.

Hammocks by the hundred
S1.50, Iron Express Vy
83.00, Uirl's Tl'h'_\‘t'l('.
h!-:;‘). l"-“) ':'-i \.u‘llu'i[si'lh
L, Dinner Baskets.
S38¢, Dinner Baskets, v
d0c¢, Express Wagons,

~ Opposite State-house,

-




